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A GODLY PREAME: 


Pan a day, as J did mourne full ſo28, 
8 Foz ſundꝛꝝ things wherwith my fonle 
| was griened, 

Py griefe increaſed , and greiws moze 
and mo2e: 

| IJ comfozt fled,q could not be relieued; 

With heanineſe my heart was ſo miſchiened: 

E loath'd my life, A could not eate no; dainke;.. 


$I might nat ſpeake, noz loke ta none a, | 
But muf'vatone, and divers things di thinke.. , 7 


This wꝛetched mozld vid ſo * "my winde 
A thought vpon this falſe and Yun age: 
And hom our heartes were fo — 
— n — — 55 
2othing on e my 192rawy co aCwange: .. 
I felt my (oy bane pd puppy 

I grieued e that want to 
; oule was plung'd — 


——. my phi. | 
And earthly jopes kid ftillincreaſe my war: i YL "1 
In companies A cauin no wiſeremaing, cg 2 
3 5 2 
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© A GODLY DREAME. 

My mlie foule was taſled td and fro 5 

'* With ſundrie thoughts, which troubled me kl lor: 
J pzeaſ'd to p2ay, but ſighes our/ſet me ſo. 

could doe nought, but groane, and ſay no moze. 


The trickling teares aboundantlie ran downe: |: 
Pine heart was eal d when J had mourn d my fil. . 
Then J beganne my Lamentation, v1 
And ſaid, O Lozd, how long is it thy will, ö 
That thy poze Sainctes ſhall be afflicted till? 
Alas ! Pow long {hall ſubtile Sathan rage? 
Make haſte, O Lo2d, thy pꝛomiſe to fulfill: 
Dake haſt to ende dur painkull Pilgrimage. 


Thy ſillie Sainctes ate toſſed to and fro: 
Awake, O Lo2d, why fleepeſt thou ſo long? 

Ne haue no ſtrength againſt our cruell fo, 
In ſighes and ſobbes now changed is our ſong. 
-.- The:Woz2ld pꝛeuailes, our enemies are ſtrong. 
The Wickedrage;but we are pwze and weake- 
Dl ſhewe thy ſelte, with ſperd reuenge our wꝛong. |; 
3 _ ſhozt theſe daies, euen foz thy Choſen⸗ ſake» þ 


:Lo20 Jeſus. come and ſane thine owne Elett, n 
anſekes our ſimple ſoules to ſlay, E 
witked Mozld doth ſtronglie us infen: | 
on imonttrous ſinnes increale doe day by day. 
ur loues growes cold, our zeale is woꝛne AWAY: | | 
ur faith is faild and wer are like to fall. 
Ebbe Lyon raares to catch vs as a pꝛep: 
— qa halt, © LO, befoze W 
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A GODLY DREAME, / 


+ Theſe are the daies;which thou ſo long fozetold 
Should come befoze this wzetched wozld chould end 
Pow Uice aboundes, and Charitie growes cold: 
And enen thine owne moſt ſtronglie do offend: 

The Deuill pꝛeuailes, his fo2ces he doth bend, 
l. It it could be to Mack thy Childzen dearꝛ: 
But we are thine, therefoze ſome ſuccour fend; 
Recetue dur ſoules, we wearie wandzing here. 


What can we do:? we clogged are with ſinne, 
In filthie vice our ſenſeleſſe ſoules are d2ownde. 
Though we reſolue, we neuer can beginne, 

T amend our liues, but ſinne doth ſkil abound. 


O ſaue vs, L92v; ont of that pit pzofound, 
and reaue vs from that loathſome lump of Gray - 


Thon knowl our harts,thou ſeeſt our whole ms 
. {Our fecret thoughtes:they are not hip from the. 


Alas, © Lond. what pleaſure can it be, 

Lo 2 ſinne? that ſoꝛe a pod ee 
5 giue vs that we atoft may flie, 

N ind ende the ech we may wearethe ciowne.. 


_ Vekoze the Lo26 when I had thus complainde, -- 

2 calne, mine heart was then at wh 
zngh A was faint, from-fode pet Irefrainde, 
Ripon ts Bn, 8A 0m . 2 
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Aube wilt thou come? whe thal thy trumpet ſound? 
nchen thall we ſc that great and glozions Dar: 


To beare this weight. our lpirit would fang be foo, 7 
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A;GODLYDREAME. 


lith heauineſſe my ſpirit was ſoze oppꝛeſt. 4 
J tell on flepe: And ſo againe me thought, 

I made my moane:and (6 my griefe increaft: 

And from the Lozd with teares I ſaccour ſought. 


Lo2d Jeſus, come, ſaide J, and ende our griefe, 

My ſpirit is vert, the captiue would be fre. 

All vice aboundes, nowſend vs ſome relietke. 

I loath to line, I wiſh difſolu'd to bee. 

Ny ſpirit doeth long, and thirſteth after ther. 

As thirſtie ground reqwires a tow2s of taine, 
Mine heart is dzie: as fruitlefſe barten tree 

I tele my ſelfe; How can 4 here remaine? 


Wlith ſighes and ſobbes as I did fo lament, 
Into my dzeame I thoght 1218 did appeare, 
A ſight molt werte, Which did mee well content, 
An W with vilag age thining cleare, 
With louing lokes, and with fon ing cheare: 
Pe asked me. Why art chou thus la ad: 
"3 groan'ſt thou cone hon mig be 
IF: With carefull cries; in tdis thy waer ne? 


A beare thy fighe 3, 16. thy trickling tate, 
Chou ſœmſt ta be 11 e 51M * 
What mean thy mones is ou fe 4k 
Whom moviathoohany in tohe place Teaſe 
Faint not ſo falfinfhine aduetttie. 
Wap thine dee Bey thy geen 
A nnen 2 
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AiGODLY;DR BAME.\ 
« I ſigh'd agains;and ſaid, Mas, f wa 
90 griefe is great, A can it nat declare: 
Into this earth A wander to and fro. Het 
A Pilgrime poet, anſum with fighiog due. 


My ſinnes, a iſe doe moze aud mare. 
I oath my lite. N fe wan «bout ty 
J long fo2 Beauen, 2 
Along to lius 

Is this theeafe? dam her ni Mam a cr 
And follow me; and Achall he thy gnide: n 
And fromthylighes leane off, thins. beanie mum: | 


—ůů —„ . thy . 


| ven . > 3 
Py ſoule erejacts _— 
Aken , ann dam his Nara lan: 
„ Bis conntemmemnin d m1 pit, 
| JncontinenfJtaſt 
With 
1] What 1 70 
12 2 
*] Jnow am dis, thy te xe ar et j dur 
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A'GODLY DRRHAM E. 


Jam thy joye, A am the rel and penter- 
Nile vp anone, and follow after mes, 
A hall ther lead into thy dwelling place, 


Che Land dl reſt, thou dung it ſoſoze fol 


With joytul heart Ae hint ugaine, 
Keadie am A, ball Iz aid 9 7 
To follow this; 1 — 1955 
A wzetch vnwoz dies are vainelte pint: 
Not one is juſt but all are'fiercelicbent,'; 

To runne to vicel JYanethofozcerto ſtans 
My Anties increaſe whit makes nite ſwze lament: 
Pake hats, Odi une betta. 


chat be with pane, ' 
„ än 182 821 
| tho content tu man ver to and n: 198 
— Drearts, thzogh water;x.th2ogh fire. 
Wh:ongh thoznbanvdirrs and mam dangers mo? 
1 ＋ d eee 
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Dleaay mg he 5 hb fnercies cat 
Sewers 1 Jer ph 8 7 dole A bie. 
Ife; 


—— ſince Jhould walke with bar 

e Wap is long, vet bzing me though at lat. 
ani ert 2 laid be, 
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A GODLY DREAME. 


Then vp J roſe, and made nomoze delay, 
My fe ble armes about his neck I caſt: \ 

He went befoze, and ſtill did guide the wa, 
Though J was weake, my ſpirit did follow faſt, 
Through moſſe à mire, thzogh ditches dep wepaſt, 
Though pꝛicking thoꝛns, thꝛogh water x wenn, 
Chꝛogh d2eadfull dennes, he made mine hart a 
Ye bare me vp, when I began to fire. 


Sometime we clamb on craigie mountaines bie, 

And ſometime ſlaide on vglie bzayes of ſande: 
They were ſo ſtay, that wonder was to ler · 
But when J fearde, he held me by the hand, 15 
Th2ough thick æ thin thꝛough lea. eke thꝛogh land: 
Th2ough great Deſactes we wandꝛed on our wax. 
When A was weake, and had no ſtrength to ftaud, 
Pet with a loke he did refreſh me are, | 


Thꝛough waters great we were compeld to wade, 
Which were ſo deepe, that J was like to dzowne: - 
Somefime J ſanke; but yet my gracious guide 
Did dzaw'ine vp halle dead, and in aſwowne.- 
In Mods moſt wilde, and karre from anie 04" bh 
Ale thꝛuſted thzough, the Bꝛiers together ſtack : 
I was ſo weake, their ſtrength did beat me downe, 
That J was foz2c'd foz feare to fle-aback. 


Courage, ſaid he. thou art mid-way and mayer 2 
Thou mayſt not tire,no2 turneaback agajne. - 
Hold faſt thy gripe, on me taſt all thy tate: 
Aan thy ficength, thou on not fight wang 


*. 
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A GODLY DREAME. 
I fold thee fic, That thou ſhgulpſt ſuffer paine. 
Che nearer Heauen, the harder is the way. v. 
Lift vp your heart, and let your hope remaine, 
Since q am guide thou ſhalt not goe aſtrap. 


Foꝛward wer pat, on narrow b2igs of tree, - 
Over waters great, which hidveouſlie didroace. 
There lay below. that fearefiillwas'toſee, 
Moſt vglie Beaſtes, which gaped to deuoure. 
Mine he ad grem light, and trouble d verie ſaze; 
Mine heart did feare, my fete began to flide; 
But when J eryde he heard me euermoze, 
And helpt me vp: O bleſſed be my Guide. 


Wlearie J was, and thought to ſit at reit: 
But he laid, ap, thou mapſt not ſit noꝛ ſtand. 
Hold vn thy coarſe, and thou halt unde it belt; 
If thou deſirſt to fe that pteuſunt land. 
Wboutch'I was weake, J roſe at-bis command, 32 
And held him faſt. At length he let me ſee 
Chat pleaſant place, that ſæmde to be at band, 


IX Take courage now, fo; thou art noare laid hee. 


Nice vp into that Cattle faite, 
Ghſkting like Golde, and ſhiningSiluer: bright, 
Che ffatelie Zow2e did mount aboue the aire; 
hey blinded me, they caſt ſo great a light. 
Mine heart was glad to ſer that joyfull-ſight.,.. 

My voyage then I thought was not in vaine: 
J him beſought to guide me there aright, 
Wh many vowes, Heuer to tire againe, | 


” ud 


; Janſwerdnot but ranne incontinent 


A-GODLY DREAME, 
Though thou be neare, the war is verie hard 

Band he againe, therefoze thou muſt be ſtont: 8 
Faint not fo2 feate, foꝛ towardes ate de bard 
That haue none heart to goe their voyage ont. 
Pluck vp thine heart, and gripe me faſt about, 
Out thꝛough this trance together we muſt. go: 
The way is low, remember foz to lout, 
Af this were paſt, we haue not many mo. 


I held him falk, as he did gine commany, 
And th2ough the trance together then we went: 
Where in the mides great pꝛickes of Yꝛon did and; 
Vherewith my feet were all betoꝛne and rent. 
Take courage now ſaid he, and bee content 
To ſuffer this the pleaſute comes at laſ . 


Out ouer the ire, and ſo the paine was paſt. 


When this was done, mine heart did dance e, 
J was ſo neare, I thought muy vapage ended: 7 
J ranne befoze, and ſouͤght not his conuo ox. 
Po; aſtt the way; becanfe 3 thoaght-J n 
Dn ſtately ſtepps, molt Coutiy q aſcended - 
Without his help A thought to enter there. 
Her followed falt, and was right ſo Tk 
And hafily did dꝛaw me downe the digits 4-46 


What halt: ſiiv her Why tanne tho ra de bp! 6. 
ae oF tne entice „„ 
Come vowne againe, thou pet muſt ſuffer uit 4 8 " 
Je thouvefirit * plate to W 
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| | A GODLY DREAME. 
This ſtatelie ſtaire, it was not made foz the: - 

Yoldft thou that courſe, thou ſhalt be thzuſt aback, 

Alas, ſaid J, long wandzing wearied mee, 

UUhich made me runne the neareſt way to take, 


Then he began fo comfozt me agains, 
And ſaw,” My friend, thou muſt not enter there: 
Lift vp thine heart, thou yet mult ſaffer paine, 
The laſt aſſault of fozce it muſt be ſoze. 
This godlie way, although it ſœme ſo faire, 
It is to high, thou canſt not climbe ſo ſtap: 
But loke below, beneath a ſtatelie ſtaire, 
And thou ſhalt ſe another kinde of way. 


J loked downe, and ſaw a pit moſt black, 
Polt full of ſmoke, and flaming fire moſt fell, 


I.feard to heare ſo manie ſhout and yell. 


* him beſought, that he the trueth would tell: 
Is this, ſaid J, the Papiſts purging plate? 

here they affirme, that ſillie ſoules do dwell, 

To purge their ſinnes, befoze they reſt in peace. 


The bꝛaine of manmoft warelie did inuent, 

Chat purging place, he anſwerd me againe: 

Foz gredinelle together they conſent, oy 

To ſaꝝ, That ſoules in tozments muſt remaine, 

| While gold and gods reliene them of their paine. 

O lpitefull ſpirits, which did the ſame begin 

O blinded Beaſtes your thoughts are all in vaine: 

| Py Blod alone did cleanſe the ſoule from wn 
| Waun nnn 1 


That vglie ſight made me to flee aback: 4. 


This pit is Hell wherethzough thou now muſt go: 

There is the way that leaves thee to thy Land. 

Now play the man: thou nee dſt not tremble ſo, 

F02 Jlhall help: and hold the by the hand. 

Alas, ſaid J, J haue no fozce to ſtand, 

Foz feare I faint, to ſe that vglie ſight. 

How can J come emongf that bailfullband? 

Oh, help me now, J haue no fozce noz might. 


Ptt haue J heard, That they that enter here, 
In this great golfe, ſhall neuer come againe. 
Courage, ſaid he, haue IJ not bought the deare: 
My pꝛecious Blod it was not ſhed in vaine, . 
J ſaw this place, my ſoule did taſte this paine, 

Cre ever J went into my Fathers gloze. 
Thꝛongh muſt thou go, but thou ſhalt not remains, - 

Thou nedſt not feare, fo; A chall goe befozae. 


J am content to doe thy whole command, 
Said J againe, and did him faſt imb2ace; 
Then louinglie he held me by the hand, 
And in we went into that fearefull place. 
Hold faſt thy gripe, ſaid he. in any caſe. 
Let me not flip what ener thou ſhalt ſe: | 
Dꝛead not the death, but ſfoutlic fozward p2eae, 


nz death noz hell ſhall neuer vanquiſh thee; 


His woꝛds ſoſweef did cheare mine heauie heart, 
Incontinent I caſt my care aſide. 
Courage, ſaid hc, play not a cowardes 2 4 
Though thou be weake, vet in my firength confive. 
Ithought | 


A4 GODLY DREAME. 
J thought me bleft, to haue ſo god @ guide. 


Though A was weake, Jknew that he was ſrong⸗ 


Under his wings I thought me v2 to hide, 
If ante there ſhould proaſſe ta dos mee wꝛong. 


Ints that pit when I did enter in, 
J ſaw a fight, which made mine heart agaſt: 
Poze damned ſoutes, to2mented foze foz ſinne, 
In flaming fire were frying verte faſt: 
Andvglie ſpirites. And as I had them paſt. 
Mine heart grew faint, and I beganne to tire, 
Exe J was ware one griped mee at laſt. 
And held me high above a flaming fire. 


The fire was great, the heate did pierce me ſoze; 

faith grew weake, my gripe was verp mall: 

Ftrembied faſt, my feare grew moze and moze. 
Mine hanves did ſhake, that J him held withall. 

At length they loſed:then-J began to fall, 

And cride aloude, and caught him faſt againe. 

_., Aozd Jeſus, tome, and rid me ont of thꝛall. e 

Courage, ſaid he, now thou art paſt the paine. 


-  Ulliththis great feate J ſtarted, and awoke, 
Crying alonde,Lo2d Jeſus, come againe. 
Bat after that no kinde of reſt I take: 
pzeaſdto fleepe but it was all in vaine. 
- FI wouldhaue dzeamde of pleaſure after pains, 
L — J know I chall it ande at laſt. | 
pf my Guide may ſtil with me bemaiuet 
that A belieu'd was paſt. N 


nrg 'n « Ferm Firn reer _—  _- 
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A GODLY DREAME 
This is a Dꝛeame, and vet I thought it beſt; 

Lo wzite the ſame and kerpe it ſtill in minde: 
Betauſe Akne there was none eaxthlie reſt 
P:eparde fo2 vs, that haue our hearts inclinde | 
Lo ſeke theLozd: we mult be purgde and finde: 
Dur d2oſſe is great, the fire muſt trie vs ſoze. 
And pet our God is mercifull and kinde, 
Ve thallr remaine, and help vs euermoze. 


Tho way to Beauen; 4 ls, is verie hard: | 
Py Dzeame declares,that we have farre ta got. 
We mult be ſtout, to: cowardes are debard. 
Our fleſh ol fozce muſt ſutter paine and wa. 

Theſe dzirie wapes, and many dangers mo. 
Awaits foz vs: we tan not liue in reſt. 
But let us learne, ſince we are warned ſo. 
To cleaue fo Chailt, ſo: be can help 1 vs beſt. 


Ollie ſoules, with paine ſo ſo;eopy2ett, 
Chat love.theLo2d, and long foꝛ Heauen ſo his; 
Change not your mindes, ng i Ron ſe bet 4 
Pꝛepare pour ſelues ,foz troublad mult ve bee. EY 
Faint not foz feare in your aduerſitie: | 
It is the way that leades you vnto life. f 
zduffer a while, and pe ſhall ſhoztly ſe WR ro 
The Land ot reſt, when ended is your ſtriſe. — -þ 


Jn Wilderneſſe ve maſt be trine a while, 
Pet foꝛward pzeaCe, and neuer lea aba: 
Like Pilgrimes pmne. en bun ane 3 
Thzough faire ann foule your journey vs r= 
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— "A CODLY'DREAME: 
The Deuill, the Wozld, and all that they can make, 

Will ſend their foꝛte to ſtop vou in the way: 

Pour fleſh will faint! and ſometime will grow gack, 8 

Pet come to Chꝛiſt, and he ſhall help pou age. 


The thoznie cares of this deceittalllife, _ * 
Mill reut pour hearts and make ybor ſonts to bled; 
Pour fleſh and ſpirit wu Il be at veavly ſtrife, < 
Pour cruell foe will hold you ffill in dꝛead, 

And thꝛow vou downe, yet riſe againe with.ſped. 
And though vc fall, yet ive not loptring ſtillz 

But call on Chʒiſt, to help you in gout nid; 

Who will not faile his pꝛomiſe to falfill. 


In flods of wor when vie are like to dzotuge, 
Vet climbe to Cbeiſt, and gripe him verie falt; 
And though ver ſinke, and in the deep fall vdtpne, 
g crie aloude, and he will heare af lalt. | 
2ead not the death' nd2 ber not ſoze agaſt. 
J6ugh all the earth againſt you ſhould conſpire, | 
1 is your guide:and when vour paine is pat, 6 
- - Pe hall hane joys aboue your heartes dci. 


Though in this earth ye ſhallexalted be, 

Feare ſhall be left, to pr, you withall:. : 
Nan it pe climbe on topp 1b Mountaines hie: 
Ihe higher vy⸗ the nearer is your fall: 
{ | Pour honey ſwert thall mired be with gall. 
Vour ſhoꝛt delight ſhall-end with patne 
Pet tun in God, fo2 his alliſtanre tall? -:/1.5 [K 
: * eee 
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A.GODLY.DREAME, / 


, Lhough waters great voecompaſte youabout, 
gh Lyzants th2eat, though Lions rage.y nage, 
Bene them all, and fears unt ta minne oute 5 
[Your Guide is neaxe, to help you euermoze, 2 
| of yon doe pit CITE 


Kunne out rao muſt not faint noz tire, 
Noz ſit, noz ſtand, nos turne aback againe, 
If pee intend; to nenden, 
it were with 00 


mmm en, enn 110 
If after mmm eee e | 
d get a taſte at that Ctergall gina, ene 
pee net ſecure, nor flip nut Pur ue - 
D 


A GUDLY(DREAME.' 

Then how him falf;with-humbie heart ayo bent. 
Ver went bofozo/hisſanipwas thun rent,. 
F0z your voſersos, ber it pts Fathurwwpath. - || 
whaiigh ith Lade vi tuifer taunus cu, 
Cant d ke hat e ar: yy 
aut be thadiigh death and heb 

ill out ben kal s. * | 


Pee choſen,Sain 


Though Sathan rage, 


+. PourCoptayieChailr 
Lift vp youf Yeattes, and; 
Triumph foz joye. y6 
The LOdbf 


Duer coo 
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AGODLY[/DREAME. 
+ TheKingofkinges, it hic hte on dur 
| Ls nee not feare: whavareagain® ug fande 
| Into the ſieid max we not holalie de, 

4 When he ſhaltholp vs with bis: — 

J] Who mY i er we 7 . nd; 


: Pluck vp your heartes, v& are naticft ane, 
. ee 
The Lo2d of Paſtes. that reignes on ropail 
Again van fes his Banner will diſplay; :- 
Che Angels bꝛight ſhall ſtand in god array; 

Lo hold you vp: vc njey nat feare to fall, 

10 Pour enemies ſhall flee, and ber pour pꝛep: 

De ſhall triumph, and they ſhall periſh all. 


The jop2of IWaven is woxlhs moments paine: 
1 ige then lift vp eaur hearts on hie. 
To judge the Earth wh 14 r 
Avone the c ouyys 8 pt ball. * 


Ja Crowne offoz 
| awaites fog: yy he 


148%) 14 * 


na ir ſelues, == 
And thzult with fozce out — eren by 
gold on your courſe, and ſhzinke not back | 4 | 
J2ff is your — per a goe affray.” 

2 . 


A GODLY.DREAME. 
We time is neare, bieſober; watch and ar, 
Mer ſees your teares, and hee hath latd in ſtoze, ; 
A rich reward, which in that joyfull dax, 
Pe ſhall receiue, and roigne foz euermoꝛe. 


Now to the King that create all ofnought; 
s Lo2d of Lotdes, that rules both land and ſea: 
| lat v our ſoules, atid with his bla vs bought, 
Andvanquiſht Death, triumphing on a Tree: 

Unto the great and glozious Trinitie, | 

Chat ſaues the Poze, and doeth his owne defend; 
Ber Lande and Gloze, Yonour and Pajeſtie, 
Power and Pzaiſe;:Amen,Wozld without end. 


ERIE. COMFORTABLE. 
1 10 SONG. 


To the tune g of | 2 b 
Shall Ilet her go * 


| Godrepare: 

Yer hath mace den will aer 
A MES 
„„ p 


A G ODLY SONG. 


6 moze,away, thewesloath the wozld to leah, 

W off, away, with her that holdes mee laue, 

Loath Japr to fo:goe, That ſweet alluring foe; : 
Sinte typ wayes are vaine, Shak z them fetyine? 
Since thy wayes are vaine. J quite thee; 

y pleaſures | 17 no mo2e delite mer. 


A thonſund times; dw lindner : 
Swet Chꝛiſt — Jeſt ſubtils ſinne denoure. 
Mithont 1 hand, A haue na fozce tu ftad, 

Leſt J turne aſjve, Let thy graeeme guide: 
LeftJturne aſide! D2aw neareme, | 
And when A call {oz dep; K02Þ, honre mee. 


What ſhall J doe? Are all my pleaſures paſt? 
"Shall@o2ziviie kiffoshow 2888 laſte 
Ven, Chiilt thelvearthiytoys, Shal turn fo heautly 
wd20be goneFloloueThailt along: (joys; 
-Let the wozlv bie gone, A care noa, 
cla nt hon alone, Ifeare got. 
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Pſal, . verſe. 10. 
Create in mee à cleane heart, O God, and 
N Bart we oe > 
renew a right ſpirit within me, 
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Ferf, 17. The ſacrifices of God are a cohtrige 
ſpirit: A contrite and abroken heart, 
O God, thou wilt not deſpiſe. 
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